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Wi 5 may not nne too their Subjects chuſe ? 


* 


The — Epr rox. 


| £ 2 N D . 
Printed for the Ae and ſold by J. Wil rond, 


; behind the 3 in &. Paul's Carers ard. 


M vec xxx1v. 
[Price Six Pence, | 


Lord 120 tenant If Fur Couny 
WW of Roy 


ES 5 I lite had the Honour to receive 
15 ſome particular Marks of your 


towards me, I cannot in à more 
Suey Meter ſtrive to retaliate for t 


Kinaneſſes, than by preſuming to ſhelter. the 


following Lines beneath the Umbrage of your 
worthy Protection, though their mean Per- 
| formances are no ways parallel, or deſerving 
tbe Honour of ſo good, ſo great q Patron; but 
Hour "ROY —— the mean Circum- 
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: antes I am hapleſs deſlin's 4 to embrace, ay | 
being obliged to attend the N Employ | 


of 4 Bricklayer, an being 


both. of Thong bt and e ee bo. addreſ, 


the Muſes in ſo becoming a Manner, as is 
uſual in theſe Chſes : I therefore commit them, 
as they are, to your Lordſbip's judicious Cen- 


pacity, and ſo mean a Mechanick ; and as the 
Poetical Performances of a Cou ntry Threſher 
hath been fo univerſally applauded, fo I hope 
theſe of a Country Bricklayer, may alſo meet 
in the World ſome favourable Reception; as 


they are the true and genuine Produttions-of 2 
Mechanic Fancy and Genius, o. 1 am the 1 


more induced to believe the World," as 


your Lordſhip, will put à more n 


Conſtruttion upon all Indecorums. Thus pray- 
ing for the continual Proſperity of - your. Lord- 
ſhip's noble Family, I preſume, by your Lee, 
70 alert. myſel, wy Lord, Le 


Tour Lordſbip s moſt devoted, 


and moſe obſequious Servant, 


Ronzar TarBRSALL. | 
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ſure, humbly praying you will pardon all De- | 
ficieucies, as proceeding from ſo ſervile a ca- 
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That we ſtould not regret our Misfortunes, but bear 
them with à calm and even Temper. 13 


An Epithalamium, ou the Nuptials of His Highneſs 
the Prince of Orange, with the Princeſs Royal of 


Great-Britain. 155 : 14 
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A ParaprHrAsTIcar, TrANsL ATIoN of the 


Thirty-ninth Chapter of GzNts1s; and Part of 


n 


The ARGUMEN r. 


i Joſeph envied by his Brethren, is /old to the Tſhmaclites; 


Reuben bewaileth his Loſs. Their Devices to deceroe 


1 Jacob their Father, who mourneth inconſolably for his 


Son Joſeph. He is again ſold into Egypt; where he 
is advanced, and made Ruler of his Maſter's Houſe. 


He is tempted to Unchaſtity by his Maſter's Wife: 
3 Joſeph refuſeth her Temptation, and is by her falſely 


_ accuſed to his Maſter; who caſteth him into Priſon ; 
where he is comforted by God, and gaineth Favour iu 
the Sight of the Keeper. 


E ſacred Siſters of immortal Skill, 
Aſſiſt my Genius, and direct my Quill; 
With Sounds divine invoke the trembling Lyre, 
„ And with celeſtial Heat my Breaſt inſpire; 
That I may ſing in more than mortal Lays; 
And celebrate the . Vrael's Praiſe. 


Say 


— 


2 POEMS or ſeveral Occaſions. 
Say, how by ſtrange and wonderful Deſign, 


_  ;Inſcrutable to Man, not underſtood. 


Is ſold to Strangers, and unjuſtly us d. 7 1 


But Reuben mild, condol'd the Stripling's Fate, q 
Not knowing how his Abſence to relate, | 


And thus combin'd, a harmleſs Kid they ſlew, 


And through the Blood his colour'd Veſtment drew: 
This to the ſage old Patriarch they ſent, Oy 


It is my Son's, alas! my Fofeph's dead: 


He ſpoke, while Tears ſucceſſive ſprang apace, _ 
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Say, by what Springs th' Almighty Energy, 


By various Ways works our Felicity : 


By preſcient Power and Providence divine, 
From preſent Ills he points our future Good, 


Thus Jacob's Son, the Patriarchal Youth, _ 
His Father's Fav'rite, full of Grace and Truth, 
Of hopeful Parts, and of his Sons moſt fair, 
Joſeph by Name, and God's peculiar Care. 

y cruel Brethren envied and abus'd, 


And that old Jacob's Sorrows would be great. | 


With Story feign'd averting Puniſhment. 

When thus with trembling Hand the awful Sire, 
Survey'd the Cheat, and knew his Son's Attire, 
Pale Grief his Aſpect ſeiz'd, confus'd he ſaid, 


Some prouling Savage, ſeeking for his Prey, | 
Has luckleſs met, and flain him in the Way, Tool 
Doubtleſs *tis fo, I'll follow to his Grave, 
Since I no Comfort, nor Relief can have. 
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And waſh'd each Furrow of his anxious Face. _ | | 
Thus Vrael mourn'd with venerable Brow, = 
And wou'd no Reipite to his Grief allow, 
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a ' PO E M'S on ſeveral Occaſions. 3 


But Joſeph pre- ordain'd for future Good, 
To ſuccour Frael, firm and ſteadfaſt ſtood, 
Protected by th' Almighty's ſpecial Care, 
Secure from Evil, and his Brethrens Snare: 
At length was ſold to the Agyptian Shore, 
Where Flamens the dull Crocadile implore: 
To Pparoab's Court the Sonn Stripling came, 


And grew in Favour, Virtue, 
While Heav'n vouchſaf d to bleſs him from on high, ' 
And gain'd him Favour in his Maſter's Eye. 


ove, and Fame, 


Thus when his Lord with Admiration ſee 


His prudent Conduct, and Proſperity, 

Oeerr all his Houſe he caus'd him to preſide, 
3 His Flocks, his Fields, Poſſeſſions far and wide: 
Kuler of all his goodly Memphian State, 

7 While Heav'n its Bleſſings did accumulate 


For Joſeph's Sake, and adding more and more, 


Crown d him with Plenty to augment his Store. 
Thus rul'd the Patriarch with a profp'rous Sway, 
2 Guarded propitious by ſome heav'nly Ray: 
As Grace and Virtue dignified his Mind, 


So nat'ral Beauty in his Preſence ſhin'd. 


ö Prudent and wiſe, and of a grateful Mien, 
A comlier Perſon not in AÆgypt ſeen, 


But Beauty oft, and Favour vain doth prove, 
'Thoſe ſuperficial Interludes to Love: 

Deceitful Signs to let Temptations in, 

And draw the eaſy heedleſs Soul to Sin. 
When thus his Maſter's Wife with ſtrange Deſire, 
Beheld his Form, ſhe ſaw, and was on fire oY 


To gain a Conqueſt ſhe inceſſant ſtrove/, 


By all the vicious Arts of lawleſs Love; 


And thus with am'rous Looks accoſted ſhe, 


The Veſta! Youth's unſhaken Chaſtity. TI 
O thou! whoſe Charms my captiv d Boſom fires, 
Faireſt of Men, and Lord of my Defires! +, 


| Receive my fond Embrace, and grant that I 


One happy Moment in your Arms may lie. 40; 
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Jo welcome Joys, and wiſh'd-for Bliſs to taſte. | 


So when ſome unexpected News we hear, 


= 


'The ſtruggling Soul, twixt Joy and Grief, s in Fear, | | 


Impaticnt burns, while crimion Channels glow, 
'Thro' every Vein, and to a Fountain flow; 
Till the Eyent ſucceeding we obtain, 


When the calm Breaſt evaporates the Pain. 


Thus with Surprize a virgin Bluſh o'erſpread 
The baſhful Youth, who thus, recovering, ſaid : 
Can I ingrate commit ſuch Intamy, 

And to my bounteous Lord thus impious be? 
Hath he not given all into my Hand,' 

And made me Ruler of his Houſe and Land. 
Sole Confidence he doth repoſe in me; 

Ho can I then unjuſt, ungrateful be? 

How can I lawfully his Bed defile, : 

And ſtain his Honour with a Crime ſo vile? 
Forgive me, then, I cannot be fo vain, 

So falſe to God, ſo infamous to Man: | 
Ceaſe then, dear Madam, tis beneath your State, 
Your Fame, your Honour, thus to violate. 


But ſhe ftill glowing with immoderate Fire, 


Scorch'd with the Flames of violent Deſire ; 
Still ſhe ſolicites, ſtill ſhe hopes to gain 

Her lawleſs Suit, to mitigate her Pain: 
And thus to Joſeph, with falacious Art, 


In amorous Terms her Paſſions doth "Ge 


Canſt thou unkind behold my wretched Fate? 


Canſt thou behold, and not commiſerate? > + 


Behold me pine and _— every Day, 
And will not yield my 'Torments to allay? 
Why art thou ſo remiſs in loving me, 
Ah! lovely Youth, accept my kind Requeſt, _ 
Yield to my Arms, and f am henceforth bleſt: 
Safely encircled may'ft thou there repoſe, | 
While to thy Soul my Paſſions I diſcloſe; 
And let us e en this preſent Moment haſte 
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Is all my Wealth too great, or good for thee? 


8 


— 1 8 way 
, 8 . o 
OTH % * ; % — — 
1 
2 . . 
1 . * 4 
ry ll © 2a Si — vn = 


4 
1 


is yu OT. — 
* nn — a On 3 


| POEMS on ſeveral Occafions, 3 


- 1 When thus the Patriarch with intrepid F Acc, 
eat, © Deaf to her Tale began with gentle —_ * 


zen 
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What ſtrange Emotions fire the ſanguine Maſs, 
{ To bring their Wills conformab to paſ ? 
What Miſchiefs will they raiſe, what Lies create, 

And what Revenge their Luſt to ſatiate? 3 
Angelick Creature, firſt of all deſign d, 
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j | Charming and lovely, cquld they be but true; Ry | y 
But, oh! how infamous their baſe Deſires, Lv 


When Vice deform'd, their tender.Boſom fires 7 | 
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In vain, fond Madam, all Lemptations proye, 

To madel me to thy inglorious Love; 

I cannot at ſocaſy Rate explode, 
The ſacred Dictates of —— vary 6 
In legal Duties I diſcharge my. T ruſt, 

True to my Lord, and evidently juſt ; 

And how can I in Honour to his Name, 
Grant your Requeſt, to villify his Fame? 


Tempt me no more, I never can conſent, _ | 


- | Though I diſpleaſe, and ſuffer Puniſhment. 
Thus far th' Illuſtrious Fo/eph bravely ſtrove, 
Nor could be won by all the Powers of Love. 
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But deſp rate Woman, when intent on IIl, 


What dire Inventions do their Boſoms fill? 


To give Delight and Pleaſure to Mankind; 
The faĩreſt Pattern Nature ever drew, 


And now by conſtant Supplications tir d. 
Eager reſolves her glowing Breaſt inſpir d: 
And thus while Fo/eph diligent and true, 
Did in the Houſe his proper Task purſue, 
Thoughtleſs of Ill, and by himſelf alone, 
And to their Toils reſpective all were gone. 
When, lo! ruſh'd in the fair impatient, Dame, 
With Looks diſorder'd, and redoubled'Flame. 
Glowing with fierce Deſire, ſhe ftrives Callay 


Fer burning Heat, and to her Luſt gives way; 


Catching his Garment, and repeating ſtill, 
Wilt thou my gentle kind Requeſt fulfil ? 35 
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6 POEMS on ſeveral Occaſions, 
But the good Patriarch from her Preſence fled, 


* % * 


Diſrob d of's Mantle, deaf to what ſhe faid 
While the deluded graſp'd the empty Prize, 
And thus confus'dly diſappornted cries : ' 

To tempt my Chaſtity to Sin and Shame? 
Seeſt thou his rude and daring Impudenec, 
Thus to affail my ſpotleſs Innocence? 


Behold his Robe which TI in Scorn have rent, 


Sceſt thou this Hebrew brought to mock my Fame, 


To guard my Honour from his baſe Intent; 
And thus when ſtruggling I for Succour cricd, 
He diſappear'd, and fled from me to hide, 
Thus with Hypocriſy herſelf ſhe arms, 

And thus with vile Deceit the Houſe alarms, 
What can a Woman's Paſſion greater move, 


'Then to be croſs'd by 44 Love? 
When they perceive their Ex 


And now Revenge and Envy both conſpire, 
To execute her impious Defirez;  ' © 
Now glows her Boſom with malicious Fire, 

More than before with amorous Defirez 
Now ſhe repoſites Fo/eph'sRobe with Care, 
And gets a Tale for Joſeph's Lord to hear; 
Arid now when Phebus lengthen'd every Shade, 
And thro' the Weſtern Sky his Circle made, 
His Lord returns; when thus began the Dame, 
Big with the Poiſon of revengeful Flame; 
That Hebrew Slave in whom thou do'ſt confide, 
Chicf of thy Houſe, and over all befide, | 
To ftain my Virtue baſely did conſpire, 

Jo make me yield to his obſcene Deſire ; 
And thus attempted -lewdly to defame, | 
My Honour, Credit, and your noble Name : 
But I, enrag'd at ſuch a Crime ſo vile, 

My ſpotleſs Virtue rudely to defile, 

Strove to reſiſt, and thus did ftriving tear 
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His Robes, which makes too plain his Guilt appear: 4 


| pectations brought, 7 
With all their vain and idle Schemes, to nought ? 
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PORMS on ſeveral Occafions, 7 


Thus vaialy ſhe her e colour d oer, 
And to ker Lord his Mantle ſtraitway bore ; 
Who ſoon beheld, and credulous believd 
The formal Story from his Wife receiv'd. 
Thus caſy Man, ſeduc'd by female Art, 
Fiorfeits his Honour till he feels the Smart, 
And when he ſees his Error, doth begin 
# Too late to curſe the Author of his Sin. 
Now fired with Rage he quick to Fo/eph flies, 
VWith Aſpect wild, and with revengeful Eyes; 
Lznoble Mrz my Fame to villify, 


- 


Io tempt my Honour thus ingloriouſly ! 
Immediate Juſtice ſhall the Crime purſue, 
Joo your ingrateful Action juſtly due: 

And thus with raſh and inconfiderate Mind, 

Commanded e eloſe to be confin'd : 

# To that dark Place, that ſubterrancan Cell, 

Where nought but Miſery and Horrors dwell ; 

Where impious Wretches bound in Chains complain, 

Ol nought but Hunger, Solitude, and Pain; | 

Where ſome lament their inauſpicious Fate, 

And curſe their Stars, becauſe unfortunate : . 

Others obdurate, laviſhly profane, | 
Invent new Sins, and glory to be vain ; 
Abandon'd Mortals infamous and vile, 
Doom'd to eternal Torments and Exile: 

7 Theſe the good Patriarch's preſent Comforts were, 

1 Partners in Woe, Companions of his Care. | "2 

But Jacob's God the impious Act deſery'd, 

From whom the niceſt Secret none can hide, 

And to his Servant Joſeph in Diſtreſs, 

2 Immediate came, his Troubles to redreſs, 
And gain d him Favour in the Keeper's Sight, 
Who in his Virtues daily took Delight; 

And made him Ruler of the captiv d Band, 

And all he had committed to his Hand. 
Thus the Almighty proſp'rous made his Way, 
. | 3 Guarded ſceure by providential Ray; 
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8 POEMS os ſeveral Oceafions. 
And till preſerv'd him from all baſe Defigns, 
From human Rage, and deviliſh Countermines : 
Where'er he came, where' er he was oppreſs d, 
In all his Ways, in all his Actions bleff. ; 
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To the NEW VIE AR, 1733. 

H OE BUS once more with fiery Charioteers, 
& Who meaſures Time aloft the heavenly Spheres; 
With Rays diffuſive of refulgent Blaze, 
Oer the wide World his lucid Beams diſplays; 

By circular ſucceſſive Order bricdgs | 

he Change of Life, and tranſitory Things. 
Here he recoils, here Bounds he doth aſſign, 
And courts again the Equinoctial Line. 

Nature reviv d, aſſumes another Birth 
And ſtruggling Embrio's in the Womb of Earth, 
From their dark Cells with joyous Haſte appear, 
And ſeem with Smiles to welcome the New Year; 
The ſapleſs Trees their humid Stores aſſume, 

And tender Buds ſpring from the Barky Womb; 
All Nature ſmiles, Earth long before oppreſs d, 
Now till'd with Eaſe, with promis d Plenty bleſt. 
Prolifick Life o'er all the World diſplays, p 
And ſpringing Joys ſucceed the gladſome Days: 

In Royal GEORGE, ye Britons doubly bleſt, 
Center your Hopes, in him ſecurely reſt; 

By whoſe kind Sway all Peace and Plenty flows; 
By whom protected fafely we repoſe; _ 

No more by Factions are our Rights oppreſs d, 
No murmuring Tumults in the People's Breaſt: 
Let Strife and Envy end with Capricorn, 
Concord and Peace the ſpringing Year adorn ; 
Let Vice expire, and languiſh with the Year, 
And budding Virtue grace our Hemiſphere; - 
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| POEMS on ſeveral Occaſtons. 
As Nature ſprings, the ftrizing Embrio's rife, 
Proud to be born, and ſoaring to the Skies; 
So Britain may, bleſt with ſo kind a Fate, 
From Vice pernicious hence regenerate ; 
Transform'd to Virtue may this happy Iſle, 
n Love and Peace, reciprocally ſmile. 
As Days ſucceeding Days, freſh Years renew, 


Augmented Virtues ftill thoſe Yearspurſue : 


By Heaven protected may this Britiſh Sphere, 
Adorn'd with Virtues grace the coming Year; 


Kingdoms remote, each mighty Potentate, 


9 Shall view thy Bliſs, admire and bleſs thy Fate; | 


# 


IR J | 
Succeeding Ages ſhall extol thy Name, 
And celebrate thy never-dying Fame; 


Contending Nations ſhall-their Tributes bring, 


iy i 


And proftrate at thy Feet their Offerings fling; 
FT he admiring World with Emulation ting, 
So bleſt a People, and fo good a King, 
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rote Eætempore, at the Requeſt of ſome Scholars 
= of Baleol College, Oxford. 


1 H E lab'ring Bee in Summer's bright Array, 
$ With Care provides againſt a Winter's Day ; 


So circling Ivy have I often ſeen, :'- 
Expand its darling Oak with Eyer-green : — 
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10 POEMS on ſeveral Occaſions. 
The yielding Flowrets of their Charms bereft, 
Forlorn by their rough Raviſher are left: 
Full fraught with Spoil the frugal Inſect flies, 
And cuts the aerial Arches of the Skies... 3 
Safe to ſome Cell, ſome ſilent cloſe Retreat, = 
Receſſes undiſturb'd, ſecure, compleat; 
Repoſing ſure with Toil, Fatigue, and Care, 1 
The Product of her far-fetch'd Labours there, 
Gainſt Winter's cold and ſharp Inclemency, 
Safe in her ſubterranean Cave to lie. 
The various Beauties which adorn the Earth, 
And every Flower and Bloom it gives a Birth; 
The ſpicy Roſe abſorp'd her liquid Store, 
The Daffodil and Crocus yields her more; 


The Virgin Lilly, and the Violet blue, . * 
From theſe, and all ſhe has, a Tribute due; M0 
All yield her Tribute, while without Controul, . 
She gathers Plenty from the diſtant Pole; 8 EA 
'The ſpicy Odours of the Orient Fields, : = 1 
Subject to her, their coſtly Treaſure yields: ' & 
But when revolving Suns contract the Days, = £ 
And ſable Clouds eclipſe his grateful Rays; x < 
When all the Senſe of Life and Seaſons change, "P 
The painful Provident doth ceaſe to range. 1 


Theniſhe retreats to compenſate her Toil, 

Secure to revel in her captive Spoil: 

Glutted with Plenty and fatigu'd with Eaſc, 

She:wanton lives, and basks in her Increaſe. _ 
Then peeping through her ſubterranean Cave, 9 
She ſpies the ſtarving Sluggard nigh his Grave, 3 
Benumm'd with Cold, and pinch'd with fore Diſtreſs, 
Whom no Relief approaches to redreſʒ 
She views the lifeleſs Earth entomb'd in Froſt, 
The flow'ry Fields and verdant Gardens loſt; 7 
Then ſhrinking back. ſhe cloſely hugs her Chain, 
Till verdant Scaſons ſhall revolve again. | a 
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A Panegyrick. 


® A I L! Glorious Place, the Muſes kind Retreat, 
1 1Bieſs d Reſid ence of Learning's choiceſt Seat; 
Cafe on thy ſacred Helicon divine, : 
F {pollo ſmiles, and all the tuneful Nine. 
= Pregnant with Thought thy bliſsful Shades ;nfuſe; 
. und charm the Lemper of the ſofteſt Muſt 
i Thy Proſpects fair, and ſtately Walks retire, 
; The genial Breaſt with Admiration fire. 
4 Great Source of Knowledge, whoſe kind Springs beſtow 
7 Thoſe powerful Streams which thro' Britannia flow; 
7 Whoſe wond'rous Wiſdom clearly can diſplay, 
4 How Kings ſhall rule, and Subjects ſhall obey : 
Thou only Darling of the Britiſb Iſle, 
7 On whom the World ſhall gaze, admire and ſmile ; 
17 Celeſtial Bleſſings ſhall adorn thy Name, | 
g 8 on the Liſt of an immortal Fame, 
And ſoaring up ſhall celebrate on high, 
And trumpet forth thy Praiſes through the sky, 
A Time itſelf and Nature ceaſe to ſpring, 


1 Eternal Pœans ſhall thy Glories ſing, 


5 
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d | To Mr. RoBERT SMYTH, on his Departure 
YT from Weſt-Moulley, Surrey. 


F A ND is he gone? is he departed hence ? 
a O fatal Tidings, what can FECOMpeNes 
His Loſs? O ominous! what can expreſs? 
What Pen can half deſcribe our ſad Diſtreſs? - 
; LT Too 


* 
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12 POEMS on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Too ſoon, alas! th' unwelome News we hear, 
Too ſoon, alas! our Pleaſures diſappear ; 


The verdant Fields, when by his Preſence bleſt, _ 
Shew'd all their Pomp, deck'd in their very beſt; 


And Flora with a kind of emulous Art, 
Her various Beautics did to him impart; 
Contending bravely for the lovely Prize, 
Which merits moſt the Favour of his Eyes. 
But ſince thy Abſence, ſince away you fled, 


The drooping Flower declines her mournful Head: 
Depriv'd of thee, the verdant Fields expire, 
And mourn thy Loſs, ſtripp'd of their gay Attire : 
The ſpreading Trees, once lovely green and gay, 
At thy Removal languiſh and decay. | 


Bewail your Loſs, O thou unhappy Town! 
On whom his Favours he has ſhow'red down; 


Le neighb'ring Villages condole with me, 


Nor let his gen'rous Acts forgotten be; 
Whoſe chearful Preſence every Thing did bleſs, 
But in whoſe Abſence, nought but ſad Diſtreſs: 


And you. O Noble! & who cou'd once command 
The laviſh Favours from his lib'ral Hand, 


In Duſt and Aſhes doubly mourn thy Fate, 
Whoſc genial Converſe dignify'd thy State. 


Farewell thoſe jolly Moments of Delight, 
Which ſpun with Pleaſure the intruding Night 


When gen'rous Glaſſes hail'd the bluſhing Morn, 
And flowing Bowls your Tables did adorn; 
'Then Mirth triumphant center'd all in you, 
Batt'ning in Eaſe your bulky Carcaſe grew; 


W hile copious Chink your empty Bags repleat. 
And as you're Noble, made you proud and great 


But now farewell, the joyous Scene's no more, 
Adieu to all thoſe golden Days before, 
With ſable Mourning veil the Royal Oak, 


| To ſignalize the hapleſs fatal Stroke; 


%, 


2 » 


* The Man's Name, Where he liv d, at the Royal Oak. | 
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POE MS on ſeveral Occafions. 13 
While every Aſpect deep Concerns expreſs, ' On 
Who were but now repleat with Joy and Bliſs? | 
- 5 o Lamps burn bright, while Oil maintains their Fire, 

But ſhould that ceate, they languiſn and expire. 

it ly gentle Muſes tomy Aid, and then a, 5 
Anſpire my Genius, and direct my Pen, | 

That I may now, though vain, attempt his Praiſe; 


'F ith the moſt grateful, but enervate Lays; - 
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Whoſe Worth proclaims the utmoſt I can chuſe, 
The choiceſt Honours of my feeble Muſe. 
Farewell thou gen'rous Hero, good and great, 


1 


5 Ot genuine Friendſhip, thou the moſt compleat; 
„ ith what Regret I bid you now farewell, 
There's none but you, and ſuch as you can tell; _ | 
PWich ſuch Impatience longing Youths receive 
A Kiſs, a Smile, and with Reluctance leave. 
ODA OS I III II III I 33306036364 
P hat we ſhould not regret our Misfortunes, 


but bear them with a calm and even 
Temper. - | Feb gd 
b H! why ſhould Sorrow thus perplex the Mind? 


3 To Grief, alas! 'tis hard to be confin'd. 
When by internal Throbs in deep Surprize, 
ECruel Diſtractions and dejected Eyes, 
Succeſſive Sighs the inward Ills expreſs, 
Thoſe outward Symptoms of a ſad Diſtreſs. 
Could Grief compenſate for ill Conduct paſt, 
Dur Sorrows too much could not be expreſs'd, 
Or could we be exempted by our Tears, 
From the Contingencies of coming Years, 
All India's "Treaſures could not eſtimate, 
Por purchaſe Sorrow at ſo cheap a Rate. 
— Vince then our Fate is pre-ordain'd and fix'd, 
Why with vain Sorrow ſhould we be perplex d? 
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14 POEMS on ſeveral Occafions. 
The Sun, great Source of Nature, Life and Heat, 
His dear-lov'd Zodiack ſooner ſhall forget ; Jy 
And to another Chaos Earth tranſmute, 
The Orbs confus'd, bewilder'd, roul about. 
E'er th* Almighty's primitive Decrce, 
he ſubject once to Inſtability, 
Tis impious then, if we reluctant meet, 
Or ſtrive by Sorrow to divert our Fate; 
But let us with a gentle calm Content, 
Gladly receive what Heav'n to us has ſent: 
With that Indiff'rence let our Days paſs by, 
That living, we live well, and learn to die. 
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On the Nuptials of His Highneſs the Prince of 'Þ 
127 
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IAI L, bleſt Connubial Pair, by Heav'n deſign'd .F 

1 To glad the World, and glory all Mankind: 

May never-fading Joys thy Minutes bleſs, | 

And crown thy * with all deſir d Succeſs; 

And as thoſe Days ſucceſſive Vears renew, 

May Joys ingeminate thoſe Years purſue; 

And may'ſt thou numberleſs ſuch Years — 

To erown our Iſle with laſting Happineſss. 

Sing all ye little Loves of Hymen's Band. 

And greet the Royal Choice with active Hand; 

And gently ſtrive by different Arts to pleaſe, 

To grace the Nuptials, and their Joys increaſe. 

Ye gentle Muſes wrapp'd in genial Fire, 

With ſofter Notes my gratetul Breaſt inſpirez _ 

And you, kind Hcav'n, protect the Princely Pair, 4 

And guard with Rays divine the Royal Fair; wil E | 
| | | VV 1tN 8 
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ith flow'ry Garlands ever {ſweet and gay, 
Attend ye lovely Nymphs in rich Array: _ 
Fora attend with Lillies ever fair, 
nd crown with Orient Sweets the Royal Pair; 
With genial Triumph God of Marriage ſing, 
While Orpheus moves the ſoft, the charming String. 
Apollo ſmiles, and all the tuneful Nine, 
n mirthful Songs to greet the Nuptials join; 
And while cach God with Emulation pays, 
His grateful Tribute of immortal Praiſe, 
ay Joys progenial grace the Princely Bed, 8 
hoſe fruitful Branches o'er the World may ſpread. 
Many and hopeful as our Royal Line, 
As Suns to lighten Britannia ſhine, 
From glorious Geoxct, and gracious CAROLINE. 
Sing all ye little Loves of Hymen's Band, 


And while theſe Glories further do conſpire, 


n 
1 Y 


gn'd May with united Voice each Briton ſing, _ 
1 And let the Spheres with thund'ring Pears ring. 
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Ping to great GEorGE and gracious CA ROLINE, 
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From whom ſo bleſt a Princeſs came, ſo fine; 


Defign'd by Heaven to glorify our Iſles, _ 
And grace the Houſe o Noflew with her Smiles. 
And you, great Prince, of high Illuſtrious Fame, 
Lands yet unknown, ſhall dignify thy Name: 
Nations remote, ſhall gaze, admire, and bleſs, 


£ 


Wich equal Joy thy genuine Happineſs: 
Euroge ſhall ſmile, by Jars no more oppreſs d, 
And Orange in Britannia ſafely reſt. | 
Sing all ye little Loves of Hymen's Band, 
And greet the Royal Choice with active Hand; 
And gently ftrive by different Arts to pleaſe, 
To grace the Nuptials, and their Joys increaſe. 
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I 22 POE MS on ſeveral Occafions. | 
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C3 H, mighty Death, whoſe irreſiſtant Dart, 

Regards no mortal Force, nor human Art! 
In vain, alas! we would our Fate command, 
Death levels all with an impartial Hand. 

Dread King of Terrors whoſe Commiſſion flies, 
With boundleſs Power beneath the Starry Skies; 
Seal'd by th' Almighty's primitive Decree, | 
'To Adam firſt, and his Poſterity: | 
When the Creator firſt pronounc'd our Fate, 

Vile Duſt thou art, to that I will tranſlate; - 

And turn thy finful Fleſh again to Earth, *' 
To that dark Place whence firſt J gave thee Birth. 
This Sentence pals'd th' irreverſible Decree, © 
Faſt ſtands confirm'd, till Time fhall ceaſe to be: 
The wiſeſt Princes muſt ſubmit to Fate, 

The meaneſt Peafant with the rich and great; 

Death knows no Honour, no Reſpect will ſhow, 
But whom he calls, them he compels togo; _ 
Nor can their rotten Fleſh, which Worms devour, 
Diſtinguiſh which was rich, or which was poor: 8 
Each Stage of Life, Condition, and Degree, 
Pierc'd by thy Dart, alike muſt yield to thee. 

Pleaſure and Wealth, and ftately Buildings fair, 
Delights of Life, are interſpers d with Care; 

They may a while divert the Thoughts of Death, 
But not one Moment can prolong our Breath; 

"Tis but a languid, faint deluding Joy, | 

They ſeem to caſe, but in that Eaſe deftroy : 

So have I ſeen the vain inglorious Soul, 

Deceive himfelf, when o'er a flowing Bowl: 

He huggs his Chain, and revels all the Day, 

And drives the hapleſs Moment far away; 2 Tul 
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POEMS on ſeveral Occafons. 17 


Till unexpected! y grim Death appears, 
and — away the hardy Miſcreant tears; 
ee 5 Posen the Wretch reluctant to his Grave, 
Lor can his Cups, nor his Companions ſave. 
Such 1 is the Man who lives voluptuous here, 

U ho ſtrives by Pleaſure to divert his Care; 

'$ Death takes him ſuddenly, when all is left, 

Oft all his vain Deſires at once bereft. 
A Happy's the Man who lives content, tho poor, 
Y ojuſtenlivens Nature, and no more. 

Ah, bliſsful Chance of that laborious Swain, 
ZExcmpt from Luxury, or ſordid Gain! 
hoſe honeſt Mind is ſteady to his T ruſt, . 
38 hoſe harmleſs Soul is even ſimply Juſt ; 

9 c's always ready, for he means no Ill, 
And mects Death willingly whene er he will. 
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1A L L con quering Fair, . irrefiſtant S 
1 Baffle all b5 orce, and mock all martial Arms; 
I In vain, alas !- we wou'd exempted be, 
Mhen once attracted by the lovely She: 

1 Vour charming Sex have Power to ſave or kill, 
Can give Delight, or captivate at Will. 

8 vain the ſweet Temptation we wou d fly, 
Vou ſtill enſnare, and draw us ſtill more nigh; 
So by ſtrange, Sympathy the faithful Steel, 
Doth the lov'd Pole's magnetick Influence feel. 
Hail lovely Nymph, thou faireſt of the Fair, 
For ever charming, and for ever dear! 
Fast Creature, Queen of my Deſires, 
ITI of my Soul, and Fire 5 my Fires; 
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18 POEMS on ſeveral Occasions. 
While I on thee with Admiration gaze, | 
Struck dumb with Wonder, ſtupid with Amaze, 
The crimſon Channels of each glowing Vein, 
With ſtrange Diſorders flow, and fall again: 
The vital Springs with ſtrange Emotions fire, 
Forget their wonted Courſe, and do expire; 
Till from thy Face one precious Smile revive, 
Inſpire my Soul, and prompts me on to live. 


o 


So exquiſite and lovely are her Charms, 


Each Look inſpires, and every Feature warms; 
Love reigns triumphant in her ſparkling Eye, ; 
And on her Brow the lovely Graces lie 

Her ſcarlet Lips, her virgin Cheeks diſcloſe, 

The charming Bluſh, the Sweetneſs of the Roſe; 


On her ſoft Boſom faireſt Lillies blow, 


While from her Lips Arabian Spices flow ; 


A ſweet Addreſs, a lovely Air and Mein, 


The charming Model of the Cyprian Queen; 
Each eager Look freſh Wonders ſtill deſcries, 
New Scenes of Love, and Admiration riſe; 
Bat cou'd I ſpeak; as thy Deſerts command, 

Or celebrate thy Praiſe with this rough Hand, 

All other Themes ſhould then neglected be, 
And every Hour I'd dedicate to thee, | 
But I fall Qhort, alas! ſuch ſweet Addreſs, 


Join'd with ſuch Senſe, how can my Pen expreſs ! 


hen pardon me, as you are fair be kind, 
And kindly take what here you roughly find. 
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P O E M 8 on ſeveral Occaſions. 1 ; 
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J Cuntsroruen Lows Eſq; 4 
f 4 | OME learned Muſes, wrapp'd in genial Fire, 


Honour my Quill, my gentle Breaſt inſpire : 
aiſe in my Soul, if Numbers you can find, 


7 | 

I ſuſtly to ſing the Greatneſs of his Mind; 
se © will I then in more than common Lays, 
rumpet his Worth, and celebrate his Praiſe. 
© worthy Patron! thou the moſt compleat! 


” rudent in Conduct, affable and great; 


E armonious Graces from thy Preſence flow 


Exact Addreſs embelliſhes thy Brow, . > 
N <join their Rays, and center all in Lo WE. 

1 earning's bright Star ſhines uncontroul'd in thee, 

D er Clouds of Darkneſs, from Eclipſes free: 

ere T the happieſt Fav'rite of the Bays, PR”, | 
F ach gratcful Senſe ſhould celebrate thy Praiſe. Cn 


Jo the Honourable Joun K TNG Eſq; 


LV to my Aid ſome learned Muſe, and-then _... + 


Inſpire my Genius, and dire& my Pen. 1 6 
, 


And ſound thy Merits on the Winghot Praiſe, or 
7 | D 2 22 RR 


20 POE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Tranſmit to Ages yet unborn your Fame, 
With due Reſpect to your illuſtrious Name. 
Great as the noble Subject be my Song, 

To lofty Numbers noble Themes belong: 
May Heaven auſpicious favour your Deſire, 
May Health and Wealth to bleſs 

Fach Day revolving add unto thy Fame, 


And Weeks, ſucceeding Weeks, thy Praiſe proclaim : 


* k 
Ys 
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8 you ſtill conſpire; 


Your menial Slaves, bleſs'd by thy gen'rous Pay, 


With Pleaſure ſpin the ſultry Toils of Day ; 
By thee ſuſtain'd they ſing in rural Lays 
Delightful Sonnets to your Honour's Praiſe. . 


O may their Labours ſuit your gen'rous Mind, 


And gain a Favour at your Hands ſo kind! 

Safe in your rural Palace may you reſt, 

| Belov'd by all, by Peace and Plenty bleſs'd; 
Thou, whoſe great Soul has trac'd the earthly 
And with Delight ſurvey'd the diſtant Pole, 

Exempt from ö ſweetly ſhall repoſe 

Beneath the Covert of thy ſpreading Boughs ; 

There unmoleſted may'ft thou Joys receive, 


Ball, 


Long be thy Life, and proſp'rous may thou live. 
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To Sir JoHN D' LONG. 


A Paneg prick. 


ZEleſtial Sifters-of the tuneful Nine | 
Aſſiſt my. Lays with lofty Sounds divine; 

And thou Apollo, touch the trembling Lyre, 
And with ſome nobler Flame my Heart inſpire 


Stupid I am, unactive are my Lays, 
Alas, I faint ! a Theme too high for Praiſe ; 


P ; 
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Too, 


POEMS os ſeveral Occafions, 21 
Too, too ſublime for my enervate Muſe, | 
O pardon me, and my Defects excuſe ! 
But why deſpair I? tho” I cannot raiſe. 
To ſuch a Strain as parallels his Praiſe. 
Such is his Worth, his comprehenfive Wit, 
He may, he will, my feeble Pen remit: 
Then ftrive my Muſe, and riſing let me fly, 
Bear up thy Wings, and bend them to the Sky. 
And canſt thou ſing aloud ? O, then diſplay 
With Wings extended what I now would fay ! 
Such Virtues ſhine tranſcendant in his Mind, 
To which ſuch fine Embeliſhments are join'd: 
Such ſweet Addreſs, ſuch gen'rous Air and Grace 
Shine ſo diſtinguiſh'd in his radiant Face 
Gay, but not proud, with unaffected Mien, 
Courteous to all, to all obliging ſeen ; 
A Perſon exquiſite, ſuperior fine, 
A Preſence noble, and: a Look divine : 
All human Graces from thy Preſence flow, 
Unite in thee, and to Perfection grow. 
O Bard immortal! moſt protuſcly bright, 


All bleſt within, without Mankind's Delight! 


Thou need'ft no Muſe to ſound. abroad thy Name, 
Thy worthy Merits dignify thy Fame; 
Thy Pen and Pencil parallel'd by none, 

By all admired, and by none outdone. 

Should fam'd Apelles, or Sir Godfry Knell 

Revive again from ſubterranean Cell; 4 
Ev'n they, Sir John, muſt have reſign'd to thee, _ 
Who do'ſt thy Pencil draw, fo fine, ſo free, 
Pencil and Pen, with ſuch a noble Mind, 

A Genius happy, and a Wit refin d: 

O happy Fav rite of the happier Muſe! 

Could I a Subject worthy of thee. chuſe, | 
Then would I ftrive, and ſoaring upwards riſe, 
To ſound thy Praiſes thro' the aerial Skies; 


But 
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But I fall ſhort, alas ! ſuch fine Addreſs | 
Join'd with ſuch Senſe, how can my Pen expreſs ? 
And you, O * Ockham, found his gen'rous Fame, 
And let your Church his Worthineſs proclaim, 

W hoſe pious Zeal has grac'd your Pulpit round, 
From whence let Praiſes to his Honour ſound. - 


*. He gave a rich Croſs and Covering to the Pulpit of that Church, 
e Se ales set eres ces ed ist SK HASH 
To RICHARD OnsLow Eſq; 
On the Election for the County of Surrey. | 


\ \ 7 Hile each true Patriot with a generous Flame 


Bravely contends to guard his Country's Fame; 


You moſt accompliſh'd for that worrhy Place, 

With univerſal Shouts the Pomp embrace 

While thundering Pan's every jovial Voice, 

And Gods above ſalute the happy Choice; 

While every Breaſt with general Triumph crown'd, 

In gladſome Lays their Approbations ſound : 

Here Rich and Poor together interwove, 

Expreſs their Homage, Loyalty, and Love ; 

Long may'ſt then live, thy Country's Pride and Joy, 

To calm their Troubles, and their Fears deſtroy ; 
May'it-thou our Rights and Liberties protect, ) 

Whilſt for thy Health we do our Prayers direct, 8 

And may'ft thou ſtill ſucceſſive be Elect: 

May heavenly Rays around thee ever ſhine, 

And Love and Peace thy prudent Conduct join; 

In all thy Actions may'ſt thou proſp'rous be, 

And leave a Pattern to Poſterity, e 


To 


. 
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To grase his Lordſhip * with a Ray ſo fine, 
And dignify thy truly- noble Line; 
Ages to come ſhall ſee, and bleſs thy Name, 
And crown thy Honour with immortal Fame; 
Plenty and Peace ev'n troubleſome fhall grow, 
Guarded by thee, like Fountains overflow :?: 
Each neighb'ring County ſhall thy Conduct praiſe, 
Admire thy Witdom, and obſerve thy Ways; 
While each one ſtrives thy Merits to engage, 
And conftitutes a ſecond Golden Age. 


| 32 His Father. 
KEK LIL SISA . . r * E IRIS H r rl N * 
Fo STEPHEN DUCK, 

The famous Threſhing Poet. 


A SSIST my Pen, O ye propitious Nine, 
A Whoſe kindeſt Rays upon Britannia ſhine ; 
And with ſuch gentle Sottneſs now infuſe, + 
As beſt doth ſuit the Temper of my Muſe, _ 
The narrow Confines of whoſe little Sphere 
Preſumes no more than I preſent you here; 
Native and true, firſt from my Fancy came 
By ſmall Degrees, and grew into 4 Flame: 
Not counterteited, baſe, or borrow'd Light, 
As Luna ſhines, and cheers the ſable Night; 
But clad in ſimple Probity I fly, n 
Supported ſafely thro' the azure Sky: <-þ 
What, tho' the Trowe/ circumſcribes my Muſe, / 
And Bricks and Mortar were my Fate to chuſe; 
Beneath thoſe ſervile Badges I diſpla | 
Some ſecret Sparks above a common Ray: p 
. | fs ome 


* 
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Some Ages pait the Trowe/ * was in Praife, T 
And bravely tought for Honour of the Bays, 

| Yea, modern Times afford a Ryftick Flail, 
Whoſe threſhing Lays cou'd over Queens prevail; 
And why not Bricklayers exerciſe their Quill, 
Whoſe Art ſurmounts a Country Threſber's ſtill + 
A Flail, a Trowel, Weapons very good, + 
It fitly us'd and rightly underſtood 5 
But cloſe engag d, beware the »/ele/5 Flail ; 
The Trowe) then can terribly prevail: 
If Threſbers, Millers, entertain the Muſe, 

Why may not Brickayers too their Subjects chuſe ? 
Then cenſure not, ye Criticks of the Age, 

No more a Bricklayer's, than a Threſher's Rage. 5 
And can I write? O Stephen, think on me, 
When c'er your own Productions you would ſec; 
Think on my Caſe admidſt the horrid Din = 

Of Swearing, Chawing, and of drinking Gin : 

A Pile of Brick preſents the Phocian Mount, 
Where Bags and Bottles many you may count; 
Nine ragged Coats the duſty Mountain grace, 
To repreſent the Muſes of that Place: 

And for Apollo, as their Chief and Guide, 

A growling Cur in Triumph doth preſide ; 

Where Clouds of Duft ariſe, and dark the Sky, 
And Bricks and Lime promiſcuous ſcatter'd lie: 

In this Confulion can I uſe my Quill; 
And write with Pain reluctant to my Will? 

Are theſe dire Manſions fit to entertain 

The ſacred Muſe, to meditate with Pain? 
Think what you was, when with a mighty Sound 
Your Crab-tree Flail did from the Floor rebound 3 
When Hogs and Horſes, Cows and Clowns did ſhare, |} 
With you in Toil, your chief Companions were; | 
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She ſues for Death, and lab'ring builds her Pile 
With Twigs of Caſſia, E * the ſpicy Soil: 
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Or when to Field to cut the verdant Hay 


Vou chac'd with Sweat the ſultry Hours away 75 


Ah! on your Fate how often did you call, 


Alas l the Beer, the Bottle is fo ſmall: 


Were they fit Places for thee to indite? 


Or didſt thou there compoſe the Shunamite? | 
No, ſure ſome bleſs'd Retirement thou did'ſt find, 
Exempt from Labours to compoſe your Mind. 
And can you ſce, and pity not my Caſe ? 


With Noiſe and Duſt in this unhappy Place? 


Had I Acceſs, and cou'd the Trowel leave, 
To Royal Richmond wou'd 1 come, believe; 


And cou'd my Eyes be with that Grotto bleſs'd, 


'Tho' mean I am, I'd try my very beſt 


Protected ſafely by ſo good a Queen, 


Whoſe Royal Bountics great to you have been : 


Tf ſhe command, what Muſe will not obey ? 


What Wonders may be wrought, if ſhe but ſay 9 


IIluſtrious Princeſs, parallel'd by none, 
Whoſe glorious Conduct has the World out- ſhone; 


Ten thouſand Graces from her Preſence fly, 

Ten thouſand Virtues crown her Majeſty. 

O, Stephen, Stephen! can you ſilent be? 

Or ceaſe to ſing her grateful Clemency ? 
Who brought thee from the Field to better Cheer, 
Enlarg'd thy Bottle, and enrich'd thy Beer. 


CONDE EEO EEE | 
To the NEW YEAR 1734. 
S when th Arabian Wonder of the Eaſt, 


Worn out with Vears, deſires to be releas d; 


From 


— 
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From Titan's Beams ſhe draws the gentle Fire, 
Fann'd by her purple Wings, and doth expire: 
Cleans'd by theſe Flames, from Imperfections free, 
Her ſpotleſs Aſhes move again to be ; $ 2 4 
Whence a new Phenix vital Breath obtains, 

And Life again to live more pure ſhe gains : 
So this New-Tear freſh ſpringing uſhers in, 
Pure and unſullied from Defects of Sin 
Naturc adorn'd with veſtal Innocence, 
Springs forth prolifick with a grateful Senſe 5 

ith Infant Beauties ſhe adorns the Earth, 
Select and pure the firft Fruits of her Birth; 
Till riper grown 4 Sol's reviving Ray, HER, 
Leaves grace the Trees, and Light prolongs the Day, 
With virgin Beauties Flora chaſte and fair, 
Pride of the Spring, perfumes the ambient Air ; 
When now through Cancer Phebus makes his Way, 
Contracts the Shades, and lengthens out the Day ; 
Mature and perfect every Thing appears, 
And loaden Fields depreſs their pendant Ears: 
Here Phebus ſtops, and gently doth decline, 
To reaſſume the Equinoxial Line; 
The Days contract, the lengthen'd Shadows fly, 
The trembling Leaves forſake their Trees, and die; 
Cold Miſts ariſe, dark Clouds the Sky o'reſpread, 

Foreboding Omens of the Winter's Dread. 

Then let us with the ſpringing Year increaſe 


In budding Virtue, Love, and gentle Peace, 
--. "Spotleſs and pure as the unſullied Year, 


Chaſte as the virgin Light which guilds our Sphere; 
Growing in Virtue, as the fruitful Earth 
Ripens to bleſs us with her copious Birth; 

So may we live betimes for Heaven mature, 

And make our Calling and Election ſure : | 
Bleſs d by ſo good a King, whoſe gracious Sway 
Demands the utmoſt Homage we can pay; 
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| POEMS on ſeveral Occafions. 
A King, to whom we owe our happy Days, 


Whoſe Merits claim the choiceſt of our Lays : 


May many happ 

_ Majeſty 2 
Peace attend and guard 
on and Strife expire and diſappear : 


Fad 


PY Years conſpire to bleſs. 
U 


laſting Happineſs; 


the neu- born Tear, { 


May Virtue flouriſh round our happy Iſle, 
Commerce increaſe, and Plenty on us ſmile ; 3 


And may each Year exceed the laſt like this, 
And crown our Land with an eternal Bliſs. 


IE ede debe g e ede 


The Hoon, ata LABOURS. © 


A 


T length the ſoft Nocturnal Minutes Ay, 


And — Bluſhes 
Whea by a kind of drowſy 


pa aint the orient Sky ; 
tretch and Van, 


I ope my Eyes, and view the ſcarlet Dawn; 
But ſtealing Slee 
And with a ſlumb' ring Softneſs ſeal my Eyes, 


Till o 


And thro 


HA: 
na b. 


2 


W. 


my Vitals ſtill ſurprize, 


Light corroborates the Day, 


h the Caſement darts his ſignal Ray; 


ane and view the caftern Sky, 


Which rarel 
A Quartern 
Then in a Linnen Bag, on purpoſe made, 

My Day's — * my Shoulders daa: ; 
And firſt, to kee 


1 n 2 


Hat, my Cap, my Breeches, and m 
| h Shcep-skin Apron 
Down Stairs I 


doe 


N% 


my Mark find Six o'Clock is nigh: 
anging on my Thread-bare Coat and Hos, 


11 3 
girt about my an 
o to viſit my Repaſt; 


k conſiſt of more © theſe, 


„and half a Pourid of Cheeſe ; 


from coming in, 
_ of Gin; 
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Till the whole Courſe is ſtruck, compleat, and done: 


When the grim Hoſt examines what we ve done, 


28 POEMS on ſeveral Occafions. 
So thus equip'd, my Trowel in my Hand, 


I hafte to Work, and join the ragged Band : 


E And now each one his different Poſt aſſign'd, 
And three to three in Ranks compleatly join'd ; 


When Bricks and Mortar eccho's from on high, 
Mortar and Bricks, the common, conſtant Cry ; 
Each ſturdy Slave their different Labours ſhare, 
Some Brickmen call'd, and ſome for Mortar arc ; 
With ſultry Sweat and blow without Allay, 
Travel the Standard up and down all Day; 
And now the Sun with more exalted Ray, 


With glowing Beams diſtributes riper Day, 


When amidſt Duſt and Smoke, and Sweat and Noiſe, 
Line, a Line, the Foreman crys, my Boys; 


When Tuck and Pat with Flemiſh bound they 'run, 


Then on again, while two exalts the Quoin, 


And draws the midmoſt Men another Line. 


The Courſe laid out, when thro' the fleeting Air, 


A ſolemn Sound ſalutes the willing Ear; 
When univerſal Yo-ho's eccho ſtrait, 
| Our conſtant Signal to the Hour af Eight. 


And now precipitant away we ſteer, . ” 1] 
To eat our Viands, and to get ſome Beer; ba; 
Where midi the Clamour, Noiſe, and ſmoky Din 

Of Duſt, Tobacco, Chaws, and drinking Gin, +> 


The ſhort Half-hour we merrily do ſpin. — 7) 
When for Deſert ſome with their Sun-burnt Fiſts, _ © 
Cram in a Chaw of Half an Ounce at leaſt, - $4; 


And then to ſweep the Paſſage clean within, 
. Waſh down their Throats a Quartern full of Gin. 


And now again the Signal greets our Ear, 
We're call'd to Book, muſt at the Bar appear: 


And ſcores. ſometimes devoutly two for one; 
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And now refreſh'd again we mount on high, 

While one calls Mortar, others Bricks do cry ; 

And then 4 Line, a Line's the conſtant Sound, 

By Line and Rule our daily Labour's crown'd. . 

While to divert the ſult'ry Hours along, 

One tells a Tale, another ſings a Song: _ | 

And now the Sun with full Meridian Rr... . 

With feorching Beams confirms the perfect Day. | 
Full Twelve a Clock the Labourers cry To- Ho, 

When ſome to Sleep, and ſome to Dinner go: 

Some that have Vickuals eat; others who ve none, 

Supply the Place with Drink and Ein alone. 8 
Mod'rate in Food, but in good Beer profuſe, 7 | 
Which for the Heat we modeſtly excuſe. _ _ i 
And now the gliding Minutes almoſt gone, 1 
And a loud Noiſe proclaims the Hour of One; 1 
Again we re- aſſume the duſty Stage, FJ „„ 
The Mortar chaf'd again we do engage. 1:3 
This the moſt tedious Part of all the Day, 5 1 

Full five Hours Space to toil without Allay: 1 
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Nom parch'd with Heat, and almoſt chok'd with Duſt, 


We join our Pence to ſatiate our Thirſt: 
At length the Weſtern Breezes gently play, 
And Sol declining moderates his Ray; 
Now the approaching welcome Hour draws near, 
And now again the Signal glads our Ear; 
'The happy Hour we waited for all Day, 
Ar length arrives our Labours to repay: 
And now the Tools repoſited with Care, 
Until the morning Rays again appear; ; 
Some homewards bend, ſome to the-Alchouſe fteer, 
Others more ſober feaſt on better Cheer. 
1 But when the Days contract and wint'ry e 
And fable Clouds and Fogs inveſt the Skies, * 
4 When Froſt and Cold congeals the Atmoſphere, 
And Trees difrob'd and hoary Fields appear; 
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And nought but Deſolation all around, : 
Then hapleſs me! I wander up and down, 

With half an Apron, wond'rous greaſy grown! ! 
With anxious Looks my Countenance is clad, 
And all my Thoughts are like the Winter, fad ! 
This Scene of Life corrodes my troubled Mind, 

1 ſeek for Work; but none, alas! can find z ꝰ/̃⸗ 
Sometimes, by Chance, I have a Grate to ſet, - 
To hang a Copper, or a Hole repleatz 
A Day or two to exerciſe my Skill, 

But ſeldom more reluctant to my Will: 

And thus T paſs the tedious Winter on, 
Sometimes Repaſt I have, and ſometimes none; 
Till chearful Phæbus with a grateful Ray, 

_ Thro' vernal Airs explores his willing Way 
Diſpells all Cares, and gladdens every Vein, 

And all the joyous Scene reyolves again. 


The AUTHOR's WIS H. 


HN AD Ia Competence to ſuit my Will. 
11 One hundred Pound ſhould my Requeſt fulfil: 
Could I each Year this Stipend once receive, 
Deſcribe my Muſe the Manner how to live; 

Exempt from Cares I'd learn to be content, 

And ne'er regret what Heay'n to me hath ſent. 

A ſmall Brick-houſe, not tow ring up too high . IH 
Whoſe well-wrought Roof ſhould humble to the Sky, 
I'd purchaſe in ſome neighb ring Country Town, - 
As I with Privilege might call my own: 
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| Convenient Furniture, but not profuſe, Cote ao ph 
In every Room I'd have within my Houſe 3 - -: 
A little Garden ftor'd with Herbs and Trees, 
And Florg's choiceſt chief Varieties; = 
A little Horſe, not pamper'd, nor too low, 
One I would have that cou d ſecurely go; 
But ſtill to bleſs, and make ws" Life compleat, 
I d have a Wife good-natur'd, fair, and neat : 


Once I wou'd chuſe who wou d not talk too loud, 


One I could love, who was not vainly proud; 
She ſhould be Miſtreſs, I wou'd Maſter be, 
Ot her, my Houſe, my little Horſe, and me.” 
One Maid I'd keep, who well cou'd waſh and brew, 
And bake, and boil, and was good-narur'd too; 
A Dog and Cat, and theſe I think are all, 
I wou'd my Houſhold and Domefticks call: - 
My yearly Income I wou'd ſpend compleat, 
But ftill obſerve to make the two Ends meer. 
ſs the Summer's Hours away, 
To ſome fair Stream where ſportive Fiſhes play, 
With Bait of Worms, or artificial Flies, | 
Draw ap with Patience the deluded Prize: 
Sometimes when calm, ſerene, and azure Skic, 
And rural Pleaſures captivate the Eye, 
I' d ſaddle up my little Nag, and ride, | 
; _'Thro' ſhady Groves, where Sol his Face doth hide; 
” Where chir'uping Birds cach lovely nat'ral Sweet, 
Alt once delight, and every Senſe repleat 3 ' 
Pleas'd with the rural Pleaſures of theſe Things, 
Which gain more ſecret Bliſs than that of we”) 
Choice Books I'd have, and ſome my Wiſh wou'd chuſe, 
Which were acquainted with the charming Muſe, 
To glide my chearful Hours with Joy along, 
And triumph in the Meaſures of my Song : 


oo 


J fl When tir d with Books, and not my Mind to cloy, 
0 | 
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In facred Friendſhip I'll myſelf enjoy; 
1 5 8 . | Such 
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32 © POEMS on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Such Friendſhip as reſembles Heav'n above, 
Where all is Concord, Amity, and Love; 

The tedious Winter Hours along to trace, 

A well kept Fire my Chimny e'er ſhou'd grace; 
While a fair Cloth with Beet and Bacon ſpread, 
On Pable Wallnut-trec, and Quadruped: | 
Healthful Repaſt, aud Diet abſolute, ' | 
Which needs no Sauce, but Appetite acute: 
Now oupper ended, when with genial Grace, 

A flowing Bowl, and Pipes ſucceed the Place; 

A Cup of nut-brown, ſtrong and nappy Alc, 
Full ten Year Old, yet not at all too ſtale ; 
Theſe, with th' Enjoyment of a merry Friend, 
Jill Ten o'Clock delightfully I'd ſpend ; 

Till drowſy Morpheus ſeals my flumb'ring Eyes, 
And Death, by Proxy, doth my Soul ſurprize: 
cep undiſtarb'a, uninterrupted Reſt, | 
No T.2w- Debates corrode my gentle Breaſt ; 
No Fears, no Cares, moleſt my peaceful Eaſe, 
Lill grateful yu doth my Eyes relcaſc. 

Ye Gods cou'd I ſo kind a Fate enjoy, 

No more theſe Hands the Trowel fhou'd employ, 
Mortar and Bricks no longer wou'd I chuſe, < 
But cleanſe thoſe Liyy Badges from my Muſe. 
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